sc. x.]          THE HYPOCHONDRIAC               291

Toi. You will not take it amiss,, I hope, that I am

curious to see so illustrious a patient as you are ;

your reputation, which is world-wide, must be my

excuse for the liberty I have taken.
ABG. Monsieur, I am obliged to you.
Toi. I see. Monsieur, that you look at me fixedly.

What age do you suppose I am ?
ABG. I should think that at the most you are six- or

seven-and-twenty.
Toi. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha !    I am ninety.

ABG. Ninety?

Toi. Yes.    You behold the effect of the secrets of my
art; I am kept fresh and vigorous by it.

ABG. Upon my word ! this is a fine young1 old fellow
for ninety years of age.

Toi. J am an itinerant physician. I go from town to
town, from province to province, from kingdom
to kingdom, seeking illustrious material for my
capacity; discovering patients worthy of my atten-
tion, upon whom to exercise the great and won-
derful cures I have discovered in medicine. I
disdain to have anything to do with the paltry
rubbish of ordinary maladies, such trifles as
rheumatism and catarrhs, slight fevers, the vapours
and headaches. I want important diseases: high
non-intermittent fevers with delirium, serious
scarlet fevers, dangerous plagues, deep - seated
dropsies, severe pleurisies with inflammation of
the lungs; those are what please me., wherein I
succeed; and I wish, Monsieur, that you had all
the diseases I have just mentioned, that you had
been given up by every doctor, were despaired of,
at the brink of death, that I might show you the
excellence of my remedies, and the desire I have
to render service to you.

ABG. I am obliged to you, Monsieur, for your kind
wishes towards me.

Toi. Let me feel your pulse. Come, now, beat pro-
perly. Ah ! I will soon make you beat as you